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hunter and a snob, I'll do it thoroughly. Only I do wish
you wouldn't go on thinking I'm a child and can't defend
myself."
And still Soameswas silent, sore to the soles of his boots.
1'leur flashed a look at him, and said:
" I'm sorry, but I can't help it; everything's queered;"
and she too went out of the room.
Soames moved blindly to the window and stood looking
out. He saw a cab with luggage drive away; saw some
pigeons alight, peck at the pavement, and fly off again;
he saw a man kissing a woman in the dusk; a policeman
light his pipe and go off duty. He saw many human and
interesting things; he heard Big Ben chime. Nothing in
it all! He was staring at a silver spoon, He himself had
put it in her mouth at birth,